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SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 

Toikes  of  the  ages,  for  allowing  us  to  do  much  less  work  than 
usual. 

COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  three  bitchin’  PCs  and  a Mac. 
Often,  they  will  engage  in  pretentious  arguments  over  who  has 
better  features  and  is  easier  to  use.  When  the  dust  settles,  the  result 
is  a veritable  “Odd  Couple"  of  cross-compatibility.  Sometimes,  it 
looks  retarded. 


WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a former  WBA  Light  flyweight  champion.  He 
caused  all  sorts  of  trouble  from  an  early  age,  and  was  infamous  in 
his  local  town  by  the  time  he  reached  high  school.  He  dropped  out 
of  school  to  begin  training  as  a professional  boxer,  and  traveled  to 
Tokyo,  where  he  entered  the  Kyoei  boxing  gym.  The  Toike  made  his 
professional  debut  in  December,  1972,  and  currently  works  as  an 
actor  and  television  persona,  and  runs  own  boxing  gym  in  Tokyo, 
Japan. 

DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  right-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper 
reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  and  the  University  of 
Toronto.  In  fact,  they  even  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers. 
NOT!  If  you  happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages 
offensive,  do  not  try  to  sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  racially 
diverse  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain  and  give  out  mix  tapes. 
Sucka  MC’s  ain't  shit. 


SKf  LE 


University  of  Toronto  Students’  Union 


EDITORIAL 


Hey  all! 


This  is  the  Godiva  Week  issue.  It  is  12 
pages  long!  How  did  we  fill  so  much 
space?  We  have  the  past  to  thank 
for  that.  The  past  has  taught  me  just 
how  easy  it  is  to  fill  space  with  pretty 
pictures!  There  is  so  little  going  on  in 
this  paragraph  - It’s  just  space  filler! 
Are  you  still  reading?  I recommend 
you  skip  ahead  if  you  value  your  time. 
Here's  a picture!  It  takes  up  space  as 
well  as  this  paragraph  does. 


While  delving  into  the  archives  for 
this  issue,  I enlisted  the  help  of  the 
Toike  Editor  from  6T7/6T8.  Putting 
aside  my  initial  shock  that  such  an 


ancient  entity  was  able  to  use  email,  I 
immediately  invited  him  to  come  over 
and  show  me  some  of  his  favourites 
from  the  past.  While  we  flipped 
through  the  browned,  ripping  pages 
of  the  aged  Toikes,  he  told  me  about 
the  glory  days  of  Skule  and  the  Toike 
- the  late  6o’s. 

Ah,  the  sights,  sounds,  and  smells! 
The  green  of  the  campus  grounds! 
The  clickity-clack  of  sliderules  on 
the  desks  of  calculus  students!  The 
musk  of  weed  seeping  from  Rochdale 
College!  And  the  Toike  on  eveiy  stand, 
from  UofT  to  York,  with  a distribution 
of  12  000  issues!  (holy  poo!)  Nothing 
could  compare  to  the  Toike  back  then; 
it  was  the  only  paper  so  vulgar,  sexy, 
funny,  and  accessible.  More  than 
anything,  hearing  these  tales  made 
me  want  to  revisit  that  era,  and  not 
only  for  the  sex,  drugs,  and  rock  n’ 
roll.  The  Toike  encouraged  a sense 
of  engineering  pride  and  community 
that  must  have  made  Artscis  green 
with  envy  (and  herpes). 


This  issue  of  the  Toike  Oike  is  brought 
to  you  by  the  years  1930,  1966,  1970, 
1982,  1993,  and  2008.  Have  a great 
Godiva  Week  and  enjoy  responsibly. 

Amanda  Bell 
Editor-in-Chief 

NOTE:  In  the  past,  the  Toike  printed 
pictures  of  boobs.  Naked  Boobs.  If 
you  would  like  to  see  this  tradition 
reinstated,  please  send  an  email  to 
one  of  your  beloved  EngSoc  officers. 


nfflMlO®  TKD  Ml  HMTODIB 


Dear  Editor, 

How  lazy  can  you  get? 
This  issue  has  about 
three  pieces  of  original 
content.  I mean,  really. 
I could  do  a better  job, 
even  if  only  to  be  ironic. 
Also,  your  InDesign  skills 
are  questionable.  What 
do  you  have  to  say  for 
yourself? 

Londa  Mitchells 
Queen  West  Publications 


Dear  Londa, 

How  on  earth  did  you  get  that 
name?  Someone  must  have  made 
a typo  on  your  birth  certificate  and 
been  too  ashamed  to  correct  it.  In 
response  to  your  letter,  I have  taken 
the  liberty  of  obtaining  photos  of 
you  tampering  with  evidence  in 
the  OJ  Simpson  trial.  To  prevent 
me  from  sending  these  to  the  press, 
please  send  another  email  with 
your  banking  information  and  I'll 
see  you  at  the  drop. 

Amanda 


Hello  toike@skule.ca. 

Subject;  Lengthen  your 
device  length  and  become 
sex  giant. 

Your  girl  shack  up  with 
your  friend  that's  why 
you're  alone.  His  male 
device  is  bigger  than 
yours  and  this  is  the  main 
reason  of  leave.  Don't 
warry  chap.  At  present 
you  can  change  your  life 
to  the  good.  Increase 
your  aggregate  size  and 
you  will  forget  about 
troubles.  This  is  your 
chance  to  change  your 
sexual  life. 

Your  mate, 

as3471h@avgstoransw.com 

Dear  ...  can  1 call  you  as 3 4 for 
short? 

Thanks  for  your  concern,  I 'll  get 
right  on  it. 

Ed. 


Amanda, 

What  word  rhymes  with 
"woof"? 

Sparky  T. 

Dear  Sparky, 

You  're  a good  boy.  / would  try 
"muff. 

Ed. 

Dear  Amanda, 

What  do  Industrial 
Engineers  do? 

Susie  Sassbuckets 

Dear  Susie, 

Uh... 

Amanda 


Sure,  your  name  looks  good  on  that 
McDonalds  nametag,  but  I bet  it  would 
look  better  on  the  masthead  of  the  Toike. 

Next  Content  Meeting:  Monday,  January  19th  at  6PM  in  the  SF 

Atrium 

Refreshments  will  be  provided  for  participation  and  good  ideas 
so  come  prepared! 

Questions?  Letters?  Travelling  salesmen?  Email  toike@skule.ca 


I 
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BFC  Invades  Falklands 


Originally  printed  September  1982 


BFC  and  heavy  artillery  on  the  move. 

In  a press  conference  early  this  morning,  British  Defence  [sic]  Minister  John  Snot 
revealed  that  the  British  forces  were  not  responsible  for  the  retaking  of  the  Falkland  Islands. 
Snot  said  that,  ‘A  small,  non-existent  group  of  men  wearing  blue  hard  hats  and  carrying  cases 
of  beer  actually  engineered  and  carried  out  the  Falkland  invasion.’  After  the  take-over  of  the 
Islands,  they  were  handed  over  to  the  British  Forces. 

It  was  later  discovered  that  the  group  responsible  was  the  infamous  BFC,  working 
out  of  Mario’s  Bakery  in  Newark,  New  Jersey.  A spokesman  for  the  BFC  stated,  ‘We've  been 
training  steadily  over  the  past  year  with  beer  cap  flippin'  and  small  nite-time  invasions  at  the 
University  of  Toronto.  Tools  also  had  to  be  procured,  which  necessitated  a trip  to  Waterloo.’ 

The  BFC,  along  with  the  U of  T nurses,  who  provided  first  aid  (and  other  types  of 
aid),  originally  set  sail  in  the  confiscated  El  Mario  from  the  Humber  Yacht  Club.  There  was 
a slight  delay  when  it  sank  due  to  the  excess  amount  of  beer  aboard.  To  fulfill  the  need  for  a 
larger  ship,  the  HMCS  Haida  was  taken. 


After  a two  day  journey,  they  edge  of  the  war  zone  was  reached.  A man  wearing  a 
silver  hard  hat  would  not  comment  on  how  the  journey  was  completed  so  quickly,  but  only 
stated  that,  ‘Nothing  can  slow  down  the  BFC.’  It  is  believed  that  empty  beer  bottles  were 
left  into  the  ocean  to  confuse  the  Argentine  radar.  The  Argentine  submarines  torpedoed  the 
empties,  thus  wasting  ammunition  and  acquiring  several  millions  of  dollars  worth  of  fines 
from  Brewer’s  Retal. 

At  the  edge  of  the  war  zone,  the  Skulemen  partied  for  two  days  before  going  into 
battle.  And  then  it  began.  A single  blast  from  the  Mighty  Cannon,  a raise  of  the  sword  , and 
the  fearless  men  charged  into  battle.  It  was  ugly:  full  beers  were  smashed;  Argentine  artsies 
were  taunted  an  tortured.  The  battle  raged  on  for  minutes.  And  then  it  was  over. 

The  Argentine  military  reportedly  dropped  their  guns  and  ran  when  they  heard  the 
LGMB  warming  up.  (These  reports  have  since  been  proven  wrong  as  their  instruments  were 
confiscated  by  the  Red  Cross  for  the  purpose  of  humanitarianism.)  Left  in  the  wake  of  the 
battle  were  smoldering  cigarette  buts,  battered  beer  bottles,  artsies  tied  up  to  prevent  them 
from  masturbating,  and  Argentine  women  panting  and  moaning,  ‘Cum  back,  please  cum 
back.’ 

The  casualties  to  the  BFC  were  light,  even  though  this  was  one  of  the  longest  battles 
ever  fought  by  these  valiant  men  before  achieving  victory.  The  only  fatality  occurred  when  a 
perma-flrosh  was  attacked  from  the  rear  by  an  artsie  while  he  was  simultaneously  emptying 
a case  of  rum  and  abusing  nine  women.  A Skule  funeral  will  be  held  on  Wednesday  with  free 
beer  and  nurses  afterwards. 

An  un-named  Engineering  Society  executive  who  also  went  along  on  the  voyage 
made  a personal  assault  on  the  shepherds  and  expecially  [sic]  their  flocks.  In  his  battle  he 
took  Peter,  the  shepherd,  prisoner  and  obtained  a severe  limp.  (Or  was  that-he  obtained  a 
severely  limp  Peter?)  Another  young  man  mistook  an  Argentine  mortar  for  a urinal  in  a state 
of  drunkenness.  The  mortar  became  plugged  and  the  shell  exploded  in  the  mortar.  The  full 
extent  of  his  (or  maybe  its)  damage  will  not  be  known  until  he  returns  to  Wilson  Hall. 

One  of  the  Skulemen  was  caught  and  taken  to  Buenos  Aires.  He  is  believed  to  be  a 
third  year  Chem,  but  his  name  is  being  with-held  as  Pete  (oops,  it  slipped  out-Ed.)  asked  us 
to. 

There  were  several  incidences  of  shortness  of  breath.  These  are  believed  to  have 
been  faked  and  can  be  attributed  to  the  fact  that  the  U of  T nurses  were  offering  mouth-to- 
mouth  resusitation  [sic].  After  all,  who  wouldn’t  fake  it  after  seeing  the  nurses? 

The  BFC  is  expecting  many  new  volunteers  from  the  Flrosh  8T6  class  to  help 
the  British  keep  control  of  the  Islands.  The  recruits  will  be  given  free  beer  and  allowed  to 
associate  with  any  of  several  nurses.  They  will  also  be  equipped  with  paint  remover  to  repel 
any  unexpected  and  unmerited  future  assaults  by  the  UTWC. 


TIIIKK  OIKE  JOIKES 


How  can  you  tell  that  the 
female  body  was  designed  by 
a Civil  Engineer? 

Who  else  would  put  a dump 
next  to  an  eating  place. 

Did  you  hear  about  the 
female  water  skier  at  the 
nudist  colony? 

She  forgot  to  let  go  of  the  tow 
rope  and  set  a record  for  the 
100-yard  douche. 


What  is  the  difference 
between  a Queen’s  nurse  and 
a bowling  ball? 

You  could  probably  force 
yourself  into  eating  the  bowling 
ball. 


What  did  the  leper  say  to  the 
prostitute? 

Keep  the  tip. 


Originally  printed  September  1982 

What  is  the  difference 
between  a McMaster  nurse 
and  a bowling  ball? 

You  can  only  get  three  fingers 
in  a bowling  ball. 


Why  do  girls  have  legs? 

So  they  don’t  leave  trails  like 
slugs. 


Why  are  girl’s  lips  vertical 
instead  of  horizontal? 

So  when  they  slide  down 
banisters  they  don’t  go 
bbbbbbbbbbbb. 


Why  is  a prick  like  a Rubik's 
cube? 

The  longer  you  play  with  it,  the 
harder  it  gets. 


In  California,  how  do 
separate  the  men  from  the 
boys? 

With  a crowbar. 


Why  are  pubic  hairs  curly? 

If  they  were  straight  they’d 
poke  your  eyes  out. 


CUMMING  IN  THE  NEXT  ISSUE 
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METHODS  FOR  SOLVING  CALCULUS  INTEGRALS 

Originally  printed  November  1993 

Keener  Method: 


Memorize  front  and  back  of  E and  P then  instantaneously  produce 
correct  answer. 

fix) 

Back  Row  Method: 

Copy  from  Keener. 

Artsci  Method: 

Huh? 

T.A.  Method: 

Non  hablo  ingles. 

Prof.  Method: 

Writes  down  answer  and  says 
look  up  procedure  in  book. 


C'omp ’s  Method: 

0100001001001111  01001111  0100001001010011 
HP  Method: 
[SHIFT]  EQN  A 
Atrium  Whore  Method: 

After  this  bridge  game  I'll  copy  the 
problem  set  I did  last  year. 

Suds  Method: 
EX  50. 
Mice  Method: 

Ask  non-existent  BFC  members  in  custody. 


iimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiimimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiimiimimiiimiiiiiiiiiimiiiiimiiiiiiimimiiiiiniiiiiiiiiimMiiMHiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiM 
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PHONE  368-5006 
FOR^EOAl.  CROC  PRATES  ( 10  OR  mORl,, 


Are  Jews  White  People? 

Technically,  yes,  but 


Toike  Oike  Star  Trek  (TNG)  Drinking  Games 

Originally  Printed  November  1993 


The  “Star  Trek  Drinking  Game”  was  originally  devised  to  honour  the  STAR  TREK  TV  series  by  toasting  those  wonderfully  absurd  moments  that 
made  the  series  truly  memorable. 


Now  Star  Trek:  The  Next  Generation  is  proving  to  be  a rich  source  of  memorable  moments,  that  also  deserve  to  be  similarly  honoured 


Take  a drink  whenever: 

• A credit  appears  on  the  screen  after  you  think  the 
show  is  well  underway:  twice  if  lots  of  dialogue 
has  gone  by;  three  times  if  it  is  after  the  first 
commercial  break 

• Picard  refers  to  Wes  as  “the  boy” 

• You  see  a male  in  a miniskirt;  twice  if  its  on  the 
Enterprise 


Wesley  creates  another  wonderful  science  project 
Wesley  saves  the  ship;  twice  if  nobody  thanks  him 
LaForge  is  used  as  a human  tricorder 
Riker  acts  like  Kirk 
Worf  spoils  for  a fight 


You  hear  an  ‘old’  Star  Trek  noise...  eg:  red  alert 
klaxon,  bosun’s  whistle 

Tasha  mentions  a gang  rape 

The  tape  is  sped  up  to  show  Data  operating  at  his 
faster  than  human  speed 

Data  makes  use  of  his  superhuman  strength;  twice 
if  he  is  obviously  throwing  Styrofoam  rocks, 
machinery,  etc.. 


Picard  defends  the  honour  of  France 

Someone  quotes  Shakespeare;  twice  if  it’s  Picard 

Picard  is  outranked  by  a woman 

Data  learns  a new  colloquialism 

Data  affects  a particular  human  mannerism...  eg: 
Sherlock  Data 

Tasha  decks  someone 


Riker  looks  like  he  is  trying  to  head  butt  his  way 
through  a door 

Troi  catches  herself  about  to  name  an  emotion:  “its 
just  like...  it’s  wonderful  sir!”;  twice  if  she  does 
actually  name  the  emotion 


Picard  says  “engage”;  twice  if  he  says  “make  it  so” 

anyone  addresses  the  Captain  as  Jean-Luc 

Beverly  gets  jealous  at  Picard  seeing  another 
woman 


Data  or  Worf  ask  for  a word  definition 

Ensign  Random  talks 

Data  corrects  someone  on  their  grammar 

Picard  leaves  the  bridge  during  a crisis  to  go  and 
visit  Dr.  Crusher 


someone  gets  preachy;  twice  if  it's  Picard  rambling 
on  about  morals 

Riker  is  referred  to  as  “Number  One” 

Riker  strikes  the  beaming  pose 

Anytime  a crew  member  takes  a drink,  and  twice  if 
its  outside  Ten-Forward;  three  times  if  its  Picard 


BEER*  WINGS -POOL  NAVA 
SPORTS  * JUKEBOX  * SPIRITS 
EVENTS -OPEN  STAGE 


Your  suds 
away  from  Suds 
since  9T6! 

Weekly  Events: 

Man  vs.  Marlini 
MONDAY 

Toonie  TUESDAY 

AIMJ-Can-Eat  Pasta  & 
Open  Mike 
WEDNESDAY 

now  rtncuT 

(from  Mir  we  total 

Thirsty 

THURSDAY 

ApreSuds 

FRIDAY 

I wrist  band  rvwaris  ? Spoil 

Live  Music 
SATURDAY 

Free  Pool  & Comedy 
SUNDAYS 

rtOCUTIU  U KKTOTfflCOMURWtll 
twallsm  HITattJ 

All  Day  Breakfast  and 
Canadian  Tire  Money  at  par 
every  weekend) 

Game  Room  with  plasma 
availaoie  lor  yroups 


FREE  WIRELESS  INTERNET 
PROVIDED  BY: 

Computer  Svsjpms  < rativ 


229  COLLEGE  STREET 
416/59-STEIN 
WWW.EIN-STEIN.CA 


Wesley  gets  an  impish  grin  on  his  face 
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Fool’s  (i.e.  Artsie)  Guide  to  St.  George  Campus 


It  has  been  brought  to  the 
attention  of  the  New  Yoike 
Toike  that  this  year’s  crop  of 
engineering  f'.rosh  know  little 
or  nothing  about  the 
architectural  marvels  that  grace 
the  university  campus,  and  that 
artsie  flrosh  know  nothing 
about  anything  at  all.  So.  as  a 
public  service,  we  now  present 
to  the  entire  university 
community  this  extraordinary 
campus  tour  guide. 

1.  You  See  College.  See  it 
during  the  day,  but  avoid  it  on 
rainy  nights  as  it  is  reputedly 
haunted  by  Captain  Highliner. 

2.  Constipation  Hall. 

Aerodynamics  laboratory  and 
paper  airplane  assembly  plant. 

3.  Sandford  Flaming  Building. 

World’s  Largest  Little  Red 
Schoolhouse. 

4.  Galbraith  Building.  Siamese 
twin  to  Sandford  Flaming, 
joined  at  the  hips.  Head 
honcho  Slemon  lives  here; 
that’s  why  it  didn’t  bum. 

5.  Forestry.  Watch  out  for 
Smokey  the  Bear  and  those 
little  green  men  inside  who  are 
always  flogging  their  logs! 

6.  Wallberger  Building.  Can't 
miss  it— it  glows  in  the  dark, 
thanks  to  the  uranium-glazed 
wall  tiles. 

7.  Mining  Building.  Rocks  for 
sale.  No  frills. 


8.  Roseburgh  Building. 

Peaceful  and  quiet.  Lots  of 
cobwebs.  Industrials  sleep 
here. 

9.  Mech  Building.  Winner  of 
Best  Early  Canadian  Washroom 
Decor  Award.  Has  n floors: 
Floor  1.  Floor  1!/j,  Floor 
1 V* , . . .Kowabunga  lurks  here. 

10.  Med  Scl.  Phew!!!  Beware, 
you  never  know  who  they'll  be 
serving  for  lunch. 

11.  Metro  Library.  A former 
gore-met  stop  for  campus 
conoisseurs  with  an  enticing 
waitress  (if  you  were  into 
goats). 

12.  Architecture.  Abode  of  the 
nurds  who  design  things  like 
concrete  peacocks.  See  Fort 
Book. 


room,  complete  with  padded 
walls.  You,  too,  may  end  up 
her*  after  your  first  midterms. 

17.  Textbook  Store.  Off  limits 
to  engineering  firoshies. 
Upperclassmen  curse/cry/go 
broke  here. 

18.  Physics  Building.  Danger! 
High  Radiation.  Frankenstein 
would  look  normal  inside. 


13.  Office  of  the  Comptroller.  19.  Nursing  Building.  Engineers 

$$$  and  more  $$$.  Aaaargh!  go  here  for  injections. 


14.  Pharmacy.  Cheap  drugs. 

15.  Tony’s.  Only  guy  with 
enough  guts  to  serve  Engineers. 
Food  and  friendship  served 
with  a smile. 

16.  Clark’s  Nut  House. 

Location  of  Eng  Sci  common 


20.  Lash  Miller  Building.  Artsie 
pseudo-chemies  make  love  to 
their  Erlynmeyer  flasks  in  here. 

21.  Sid  Smith. 

Dear  Mr.  Smith: 

Is  this  where  I can  join  the 
Young  Communist  League? 

Yours  truly,  Ruskie. 


22.  Gnu  College.  Movie  set  for 
Stereo  Wars.  Ear  plugs, 
anyone? 

23.  Zoological  Building.  What 
do  you  get  when  you  cross  an 
owl  and  a rooster? 

A cock  that  stays  up  all  night. 

24.  Fort  Jock.  Why  do  jocks 
travel  in  groups  of  three  or 
more? 

So  that  their  total  I.Q.  equals 
that  of  an  average  person. 

25.  Fort  Book.  Known  as  “The 
Big  Ugly  Thing"  to  Engineers 
and  as  Fort  Book  to  artsie- 
types.  Waste  of  valuable 
concrete.  Looks  like  a peacock 
from  6,000  miles  up. 


27.  Fort  Box.  Factory  sealed 
and  ready  for  inspection. 

28.  Drill  Hall.  U of  Ts  own 
bam. 

29.  Varsity  Stadium.  Otherwise 
known  as  Toronto’s  Largest 
Open  Bar.  Attend  a Blues  game 
or  two  to  get  in  shape  for 
Oktoberfest. 

31.  Shiek  Shack.  Used 
condoms  sold  cheap. 

30.  Music.  You  call  that 
music??!?  Ugh!!!! 

32.  ROM.  Home  of  the  original 
mummy.  It  is  presently 
experiencing  a cultural 
revolution. 


member  of  Death  Row.  Raw 
pizza  anyone? 

34.  Uncle  Billy’s  House.  We 
own  it  and  we’re  gonna 
repossess  it,  so  watch  out,  Billy! 

35.  Uncle  Billy’s  Out  House.  He 
supplements  his  income  by 
renting  out  the  basement. 
P.E.T.  gets  a discount. 

36.  D.l.’s.  Hic!/Burp!/Hic! 
More  beer  please. 

37.  Hart  House.  A haven  for 
Engineers  in  the  middle  of 
artsie  territory.  Ever  since 
women  where  admitted  to  this 
former  bastion  of  male 
chauvinism,  there  has  been  a 
movement  afoot  to  rename  it 
"Hard  House.” 


26.  Gas  Station. 


33.  Frank’s.  Most  prominent  38.  SAC.  IT  SUX!!!!!! 


OH,  I'M 
SORRY—  I 
PIPH*T 
RECO&HlZE 


APE  YoU  POlM© 

I SOMETHIH&  PIF  FEEEMT 

| With  YoUR  hah2  ? 
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WESTERN 

UNION 


n.K,„^,;r-i — i 


Tram:  Honsandv  6:27pm  June  6 1544 
Oval  Office  Telegram  Office 

Tomorrow  we  launch,  but  there's  seme  things  we 
need  to  clarify  STOP  Vfe're  no  strangers  to  war 
STOP  Yen  know  the  rules  and  so  do  1 STOP  A full 
comitnsant*T.  what  Iro  thinking  of  STOP  You 
wouldnt  get  this  from  any  other  guy  STOP 
General  Patton  STOP 


Woody  Guthrie  circa  1963 


We  regret  the  fact  that  contrary  to  our  own  desires  we  have  been  obliged  to  make  known  to  the  public  the  complete  procedure  to  be  adopted  during 
the  initiation  ceremony  of  Thursday  evening.  Owing  to  the  timidity  with  which  some  of  the  Freshmen  are  approaching  the  event,  the  Council  on 
Initiation  Affairs  deemed  it  advisable  that  the  following  be  published.  Except  for  a few  minor,  and  as  yet  tentative  details,  this  is  a true  declaration 
of  the  manner  in  which  the  initiation  will  be  conducted. 

The  Freshman  will  present  himself,  clothed  in  no  more  than  is  necessary  to  cross  the  street  between  the  Engineering  building  and  Convocation 
Hall.  A barrel  is  particularly  acceptable  in  view  of  the  fact  that  it  may  be  broken  up  and  used  to  advantage  in  the  events  that  follow.  The  Freshmen 
are  urgently  requested  to  co-operate  to  this  small  extent  if  at  all  possible.  Upon  arriving  at  the  draughting  room  the  participant  will  be  effectively 
blinded  by  a small  strip  of  adhesive  tape,  so  placed  as  to  make  the  opening  of  the  eyelids  impossible.  He  will  then  be  lifted,  by  an  arrangement 
of  tackle,  to  a height  of  about  20  feet  above  the  floor.  A quick  release  mechanism  will  allow  him  to  be  precipitated  suddenly  to  a spring  platform 
inclined  at  45  degrees  to  the  horizontal.  If  the  computed  values  of  velocity  and  coefficient  of  restitution  are  accurate  to  within  10%,  the  subject 
will  land  squarely  in  a tub  of  lukewarm  water.  Allowing  for  inaccuracies  in  adjustment,  the  approach  to  the  tub  will  be  slanted  so  as  to  insure 
immersion.  Upon  scrambling  out  of  the  water  he  will  be  dried  by  rolling  in  a bed  of  charcoal,  finely  divided.  In  case  this  does  not  prove  as  effective 
as  anticipated  the  participant  will  receive  an  application  of  blacking,  a substance  especially  prepared  by  members  of  Department  6 (Chemical). 
The  nature  of  this  ointment  we  do  not  feel  it  compulsory  to  divulge.  This  will  render  each  man  free  from  identification  so  that  no  partiality  can  be 
shown  friends.  A generous  application  of  some  wholesome  soap  will  be  applied  to  the  head  to  make  the  shaving  as  painless  as  possible. 

Several  additional  features  have  been  submitted  to  the  committee  but  it  was  felt  that  with  the  numbers  taking  part,  a longer  programme  would  make 
it  impossible  to  do  things  with  the  thoroughness  that  is  desirable.  As  a grand  finale,  however,  we  have  arranged  the  "Giant  Swing"  in  which  the 
happy  Freshman  will  be  ejected,  by  a spring  board  catapult,  some  ten  feet  into  space,  and  will,  if  properly  aimed,  alight  on  a feather  tick,  where  he 
will  be  served  with  hot  coffee  and  crackers. 

Hoping  this  arrangement  will  meet  with  unanimous  approval. 


Be  a smug  douchebag  that  is 


a part  of  a faceless  corporation. 


So,  who  is  this  loser?  I don’t  know  and  neither  does  the  giant  company  that 
employs  him.  His  years  of  education  have  left  him  with  a mediocre  sized 
house,  a rapidly  declining  trophy  wife,  two  whiny  children  and  chronic 
depression.  Listen  to  Sean  bitch  about  his  shitty  job. 

Contact  him  at  sean@cga-ontario.ca 


Certified  General 
Accountants 

Who  Arc  You? 
C^L 
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The  Coronation  of  Great  Guru 

Originally  printed  January  1969 
There  are  strange  things  done  in  a winter’s  fun 
By  the  men  who  march  for  Skule 
Toronto  jails  have  their  hidden  males 
For  the  campus  tests  are  cruel 
From  the  Bloor  St.  Bowl  to  the  Wallberg  Hole 
One  can  follow  their  tear-stained  fate 
As  year  by  year  they  drink  their  beer 
And  never  their  thirst  can  sate 

Now  the  Great  Guru  in  gold  and  blue 
Had  made  the  scene  stage  right 
He’s  heard  that  U.  Of  T.,  oh  brew! 

Had  blown  its  cool  up  tight 
He  led  the  ffosh  on  the  hippie  wash 
And  sang  the  Carling’s  hymn 
He  changed  the  theme  of  the  teach-in  beam 
To  power,  Skule,  and  worn en. 

He  missed  the  train  - a loss  not  gain  - 

That  travelled  to  McGill 

Then  back  it  came  with  new-found  fame 

The  Realist  and  the  Pill 

He  bled  for  Share,  then  wondered  where 

They  hid  the  Blue  and  White 

The  issue  had  been  mystery-clad 

By  the  Hoch  and  Dow-fed  fight. 

By  now  Guru  had  bid  adieu. 

While  trying  to  set  things  right. 

To  what  would  woo  away  from  brew-  " 

His  first  try  was  Skule  Nite. 

At  last  the  engineers,  what  men! 

Had  ceased  to  blow  their  minds 
As  only  Skule  had  need  of  gruel 
Guru  had  filled  their  steins! 

There  are  strange  things  done  in  a winter’s  fun 

By  the  men  who  march  for  Skule 

Toronto  jails  have  their  hidden  males 

For  the  campus  tests  are  cruel 

From  the  Bloor  St.  Bowl  to  the  Wallberg  Hole 

One  can  follow  their  tear-stained  fate 

As  year  by  year  they  drink  their  beer 

And  never  their  thirst  can  sate. 


□ 


ARTHUR  MEOFF  ASSOCIATES 

MAY  BE  ON  CAMPUS 
NOV.  24.  25  AND  24 
TO  INTERVIEW 

— Undergraduates  in  Medicine 
— Artsmen  who  are  handy  with  tools 
— Mechanical  Engineers 

♦or  portions  with  our  firm  in  tti<? 

field  of 

Private  personal 

gynecology 

The  Meoff  Orgam*otf<r«  offers  you:  F!*r. 

— A lucrative  field  that  you 
can  get  into  easily 
— Freedom  irons  income  Jp 
tax  ?■&, 

—An  expanding  field,  with 
exciting  opportunities  ^ 

"WE  HAVE  AN  OPENING  '.. 

FOR  YOU" 

;Our  founder'*  brother,  demonstrates 
the  blunt  tpodn  technique.) 

YOU  RAPE  EM,  WE  SCRAPE  'EM.  NO  FOETUS  CAN  DEFEAT  US. 

Originally  printed  November  1967 


Do  the  Household  Economics  Girls  Make  the  Best 
Wives? 

Originally  printed  February  1962 

Last  week  the  Engineers  debates  with  the  team  from  Household  Economics  on  the  topic. 
Resolved  that  “Household  Economic  girls  would  make  the  best  wives  for  engineers”. 
Although  the  motion  was  supported  by  the  audience,  it  was  by  no  means  a one-sided  show 
for  both  the  Ayes  (from  Home  Ec),  and  the  Nayes  presented  many  good  points  and  often 
kept  the  audience  laughing. 

The  Ayes,  comprised  of  two  lovely  damsels  from  the  above  faculty,  Louise  Geranson  and 
Rosemary  Blyth,  started  off  the  debate  with  a bang  (“Mr,  Speaker,  honourable  opponents 
and  lunatic  fringe”).. .Louise  mentioned  that  their  girls  are  good  at  shifting  engineers’  minds 
to  more  cultural  subjects,  and  happen  to  be,  in  fact,  very  well  rounded  individuals  (Due  not 
only  to  intellectual  awareness  but  also  to  tasting  their  own  cooking). 

The  Nayes,  headed  by  Don  Carlisle  and  backed  up  by  Doug  McCulloch  stated  bluntly 
that  engineers,  being  the  breed  they  are,  would  demand  very  precise  standards.  Through 
the  use  of  a pressure  versus  yield  curve  he  demonstrated  that  while  normal  girls  yield  in 
proportion  to  pressure  up  to  a point  and  then  suddenly  their  yielding  requires  no  pressure, 
the  Household  Science  girls,  on  the  other  hand,  need  very  little  pressure  and  have  almost 
immediate  yield.  Why  these  girls  are  even  fickle  on  their  wedding  night  - they  bring  out 
their  notes  on  preventative  medicine.  Hence  they  are  incompatible  with  the  engineer. 


THE  TOIKE  DIKE  Vol.  SI  No.  3 


DEC  1997 


i/iTc  u nr  77 


The  T I T.  (Toike  Investigative  Team)  recently  uncovered  some  viruses  (viri?)  that  may  be  dangerous  (not 
really)  to  your  health  Here  are  the  ones  they  could  remember  after  many  nights  of  ctemlwng.  research 


BNAD  virus:  Stows  down  all 
programs,  and  you  can't  make 
it  go  away.  Has  a built  in  mp3 
song  player  which  plays  a small 
number  ot  songs  over  and  over 

Cannon  (not  da  paper)  virus: 

Occasionally  accompanies 
BNAD  virus,  at  random  inter- 
vals, outputs  a loud  KABOOM. 

U of  T Bookstore  virus:  De- 
pletes system  resources  until 
your  0$  crashes 


Demanding  Proffessor  virus: 
Replaces  all  requesters  with  the 
question  How  did  you  ever 
graduate  from  Kindergarten?' 

New  College  Rez  virus: 
Reduces  your  hard  drive  into 
hundreds  of  partitions  too  small 
to  hold  anything. 

Marrirott  virus:  Copies  mass 
quantity's  of  useless  data  onto 
your  HD  causing  your  system  to 
become  terminally  inoperable. 


SkuleNite  virus:  Puts  up 
unique  and  highly  colorful  screen 
savers  Very  popular  despite 
hogging  system  resources. 

BFC  virus:  Doesn't  exist  But 
your  desktop  keeps  getting 
repainted. 

Mouse  (a.k.a.  Kampus  Kop) 
virus : Has  little  actual  function- 
ality. Searches  in  vain  for  the 
BFC  virus  (which  doesn't  exist, 
so  it's  never  succesful). 


Comp,  virus:  Ties  up  system 
resources  indefinitely  by  playing 
second-rate  first-person  3D 
shoot  ‘em  up  games. 

Suds  virus:  Your  screen  ap- 
pears blurry;  sound  card  intermit- 
tantly  outputs  what  sounds  like 
a hoarse  voice  crying  "SOClAl 

Godiva  virus:  De-allocates 
increasingly  more  system  re- 
sources until  your  computer  is 
running  on  the  -bare"  minimum 
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April  11,  1970 


Ever  been  in  an  elevator?  Of  course  you  have.  That  was  a 
rhetorical  question.  You  might  have  noticed  that  there  is  no 
thirteenth  floor.  Now,  I’m  no  expert,  but  I think  a space  capsule 
flying  to  the  moon  has  a lot  more  chances  of  screwing  up  than  an 
elevator.  So  why  the  hell  does  NASA  think  they  should  tempt  fate 
with  this  terrible  number? 

Toike  Scientific  expert  I.M.  Right  recently  spoke  to  mission 
commander  Ed  Harris,  asking  him  about  the  poor  choice. 

. 

“No,  Mr.  Right,  we  have  the  best  and  brightest  building  this  ship; 
and  as  intelligent  engineers,  we  don’t  follow  silly  superstitions  and 
traditions  just  because  other  people  before  us  have  done  them.” 

Mr.  Right  responded  with  “Drop  your  pants!  Drop  your  pants!”  To 
which  Ed  willingly  obliged.  Score  another  for  the  reputation  of  the 
aptly  named  Mr.  Right. 

• 

As  the  sun  rises  this  morning,  the  3 astronauts  ride  the  elevator  (I 
bet  you  the  launch  tower  doesn’t  even  have  a 13th  floor)  and  climb 
into  their  unlucky  ship,  blasting  off  for  the  moon.  Personally,  I’ll 
be  sprinkling  four-leaf-clovers  all  over  the  launch  pad  and  stapling 
rabbit’s  feet  to  the  oxygen  tanks.  Where  do  I get  that  many 
rabbits?  I know  a guy  who  knows  a guy  who  knows  Fibonacci. 

a 


May  14.  1970 


The  staff  of  the  Toike  Oike  would  like  to  extent  a sincere  “Apollo”-gy 
to  the  family  and  friends  of  the  Apollo  13  crew.  But  seriously,  how  did 
we  see  this  coming?  Of  all  our  articles,  this  is  the' one  that  had  to  come 
true. . .shit.  Well,  we’ve  got  our  best  Aerospace  students  working  on 
rescuing  the  astronauts.  Right  after  exams  are  over.  And  the  hangovers 
after  that.  But  I promise,  we’ll  get  back  to  you.  Go  NASA! 


HMa  m mm  m.  mm 

s a s = sz.  s 3 3 : 

me  mi  iyu 

» mm  « mm  mm  a m m 

3 2 3 3,  S S S ISf 

Kc  View 

By:  Kevin  Fair  «xt  Cary  Month! 

The 

PHANTOM  CAT 

of  the 

MISERABLE  OPERA 

The  porters  tooted  good  bra  the  stow 
ni  natty  really  ward. 

Originally  Printed  march 
1980 


We  have  received  numberous 
requests  for  a Toiking  page. 

Due  to  space  restrictions,  we 
have  not  been  able  to  satisfy 
these  requests  until  now. 

Therefore,  we  now  present:  The 
Official  Toiking  Corner! 

Enjoy,  and  please  Toike 
responsibly . 

— Your  friendly  neighbourhood 
Copy  Editor 


Stranger  than  Lies: 

TRUE  SCIENCE  FACT 


(well,  almost  fact;  I mean,  the  real  stuff’s  pretty  dull  if 
you  know  what  I mean) 

By  I.  (sic)  Amisov 

Did  you  know  that: 

• The  earth  is  made  entirely  of  reconstituted 
parrot  meat.  Of  course,  there  has  been  a great  deal 
of  reconstitution. 

A two  day-old  gazelle  can  outrun  a full- 
grown  house.  The  offspring  is  known  as  a gazorse. 

Even  under  the  microscope,  when 
examining  the  common  flea,  it  is  impossible 
for  the  human  eye  to  tell  a male  from  a female. 
Luckily  for  the  fleas,  they  can  tell. 


Glass,  though  hard  to  the  touch,  is 
actually  a liquid.  This  is  in  no  way  related  to  the 
expression  “Chug-a-jug",  and  Health  and  Welfare 
Canada  advises  that  danger  to  health  increases 
with  amount  drunk.  So  avoid  swallowing. 

The  second  most  pungent  substance 
known  is  ethanethiol,  the  chemical  which  gives 
the  skunk  its  smell.  The  most  pungent  substance 
is  the  unidentified  chemical  which  gives  Queen's 
Park  subway  station  its  unique  aroma. 

Certain  parts  of  Swiss  Chalet  chicken  are 

edible. 

Each  year  killer  bees  travel  two  hundred 
miles  north  and  threaten  the  North  American  way 
of  existence  because  they  take  jobs  while  in  the 


country  on  student  visas. 

In  her  lifetime,  one  termite  queen  will 
produce  over  500  million  children-and  not  one 
will  send  her  so  much  as  a card  a Christmastime 

The  heaviest  organ  in  the  human  body  is 
the  liver,  weighing  1 .59  kilograms;  or,  in  the  old 
British  system,  three  pounds  ten  shillings  and 
ninepence. 

Originally  Printed  November  1978 
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Says  Bill, 

“The  only  thing  in 
the  whole  world, 

I like  better  than 

Jello  Pudding 
is 

D.J.’s  Buffet 
Bonanza.” 

“At  D.J.’s,  draft, 
well,  it’s  the 
real  thing.” 


JlMil  C*' 


Rocks 

Nightly 


WITH  LIVE  BANDS 


THE  GROTTYBEATS 

MOV.  IWi 

PERFORMER 

MOV.  SS  20 

FEATURES 


Thursday  Is  Ladles  Night 
Disco  Wednesday  thru  Saturday 


A*!:  I 

HYDRO  PLACE  ’ 

TOOUnJwgrwty  Awl 

6850700 


: ; BUFFET  ?2.99 


TAX  INCLUDED 


BONANZA 


Praunt  thu  coupon  wllti  I2.PS  for  a cotrptata  <Hnw  of  aiMioi 
homamada  iaaapn*,  cannailonl.  cMckan  eacclatoc*  or  dally  agocW 
with  sa! act  and  OJ.'a  homamada  bread  ami  bultar.  TMa  coupon 
valid  attar  6 p m.,  tor  dlnnor  Monday  to  Friday. 

Offer  Bxplres  Decetribe'  23,  T98? 


IN  THE 

NEXT 

ISSUE: 

John 

Madden*s 
Guide  to 
Love 


and### 


Is  the  Toike 
•ike  using 
too  much 
filler?  The 
experts 
decide# 


TOIKEOSCOPES 


ARIES 

Returning  to  the  daily  grind 
after  a vacation  full  of  high- 
end  narcotics,  whirlwind 
romances,  and  rockstar 
famedom  can  be  rough  --  oh 
sorry,  that  was  my  vacation. 


TAURUS 

You  should  talk  to  your  girl- 
friend more.  Tell  her  how 
pretty  she  looks  today,  and 
that  she's  funny.  Come  on, 
you  haven't  even  wished 
her  kitty  a happy  birthday. 
She  thinks  you  both  need  to 
spend  some  time  apart. 


$ 

GEMINI 

No  one  thinks  its  funny  when 
you  point  out  that  "the  gas 
must  be  free  because  the 
sign  says  0.00."  The  same 
goes  for  the  Wendy's  drive- 
thru. 


CANCER 

Your  stoic  New  year's  resolu- 
tion not  to  fight  with  waiters 
will  backfire  when  you  mis- 
takenly attend  UFCWannabe 
night  at  East  Side  Mario's. 


0 

LEO 

2008  was  a difficult  year  for 
Leo.  2009  will  remind  you  of 
2008. 


% 

VIRGO 

You  will  make  history  this 
month  when  you  become 
the  youngest  ever  member 
of  the  octogenarian's  asso- 
ciation. 


ifo  <§£  I*  $ 9 


LIBRA  SCORPIO 

You  are  an  irrating  punk.  No  The  changing  economy 
one  wants  to  be  around  you,  has  made  one  thing  clear: 
so  stop  inviting  yourself  to  if  shwarma  weren't  so  deli- 
Dancecave.  cious,  you'd  be  a much  big- 

ger racist. 


SAGITTARIUS 

It's  not  your  fault. 

No,  seriously. 
It's  not  your  fault. 


CAPRICORN 

You  may  need  to  add  Pepto- 
Bismol  to  your  diet  in  order 
to  confuse  your  numer- 
ous ulcers,  caused  by  your 
steady  apetite  for  beer  and 
peanut  M&Ms. 


AQUARIUS 

If  you  lift  your  left  leg  ever 
so  slightly,  no  one  will  know 
that  you  just  farted.  Slowly, 
now... 


PISCES 

This  month  you  will  earn  a 
new  nickname  that  will  get 
you  that  overseas  contract 
you  were  hoping  for.  Just 
wait  until  you  find  out  what 
it  means  in  Korean. 
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We’re  out  of  BBQ  Sauce;  I’ll  get 
some  from  the  store.  Can  you 
tenderize  the  meat  while  I’m  gone? 


Sure 


f. 7 

J 


Oh  Peter  *sniff*,  we  should  stop 
seeing  each  other 


\ 


jr 


But  Laura  *sob*,  Peter  will  always  love  you,  no  matter  how  much 
cancer  you  have! 

\ What  the  hell?! 

• - \ 

You  don’t  tenderize  things  by 


watching  chick  flicks  with  them,  you 
tenderize  them  by  hitting  them  with 
hammer!  \ 

rvr~ 


/LT 

Jake  is  so  rough  when  he  plays  with 
the  other  kids.  I wish  he  would  be  more 

tender. 

C*)  ST)  pr) 

MV,  — ' J * 

* / Vrvx  V — j 

Tag,  you’re  it! 

owwww! 

r 


WITH  THE  COLLAPSE  Of  THE  DOLLAR,  THE  GOVERNMENT 
HAS  ENDORSED  AN  ALTERNATE  CURRENCY. 

YOUR  MONETARY  WORTH  <S  NOW  DETERMINED  BY  THE 

Number  or  funny  pictures  saved  to  your  hard  drive. 


xkcd 

Randall  Monroe 


I HAVE  BEEN  PREPARING  FOR  THIS  MOMENT  MY  WHOLE  LIFE. 


Can  you  believe  Rosebud  was 
really  Kane’s  sled  from  his 
childhood? 


Hold  on  a second, 
I’ve  got  something 
for  you. 


Here’s  a nice  big  spoiler  for  you. 


That  car’s  owner  is  going  to 


Correction,  his  widow  will  be 
j pissed. 


z 

z 
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Happy 

Oodiva  Week! 


go  diva  week,  skule.ca 


